They must bo sither 2 3-18 wide
far sinale column, and & §-18 for
double columm. The lines must
coms within these measurs-
ments.

WIN A THRIFT STAMP

Wianing Wide Awake Lettors
are rewardesd with a Thrift
Stamp, with an extra Stamp for
avery fourth book won.

State your preference, stamp
or hook.

Rules for Young Writers. -
1. Write pwn]r on one side of the

-rr only, and number the pages.
Dss ot pencil.
8 m‘:mnli“pga l: articles will

pa given creferenca. Do not useé over
"50 words.
stories or letters only

wl.lbt
W, m-um.mmu-
o pf:.uun the bottom of

uorr.
Addroess communications tv Uncle
Jed, Bull Office.

DICKIE.

Dick:e was a4 lazy pony
Loads to him were &zm good,
And ons day we fillal om?n
More than Dickie we
should, :

Five nf ne besidss the dogzie
(Doggle's name was Pit-a-pat)i
Dickis stucic hia ears straight up-

ward,

Saying, “Just pleass feel of that!"™

‘Lig'tieth sat in front with Tda;
Dot and | sat on the floor;

Lyle with Plg-a-pat beside her
Crowded down hatween us four.

Pit-a-pat falt awful crowded,
And he tried hik best tb fuss:

Gfowied and sns around a nunuw
Just to ghow ;mhamt- of us

Dickie pulled us just a little

Then began with awful vim.
Kicking at the Isgs of 'Liz'bath

Till he'd kKnocked off lois of skin
Th:n he ran away, did Dickls,
Ani e conldi’t stop nim, though

Ton of nf with &1l our potwer
Fulled upon the reins Just 8o,

Lsle fell out upin the roadside,
And we left her sprawling thers,

While we sailed oft fhat and faster,
Hits a-fiving everywhers,

Soon the wagon turned and jolted,
[pilling ue all out at once;
Then—old Dickie of a sufiden
Stopped, Just Hke r perfeot dunece.

Pii-a-par was underheath us,
In th& hufdls—in the dirt,
But he zot himssil out somshow
Much disgusted, but not hurt.

Then he ran around to Dickis,

And Le barked and bit and fought—
rt Dickle's legs—that doggie—

Jukt hecauss h_e_j_l&ougm ha ought.

Bir

Diickie cooked his eyves a little,
“Foor old Pit-a-pat” said he.

‘I don't care for vour small bitings
Any more than for a flaa”

— Sputhera Woman's Ma:axrne

MY SHIP.X
I think of my bed as a hig, blg ship,
To carry me over tha sea;
ﬁumt-nmes we go oft bn a stnrmy

My Gollm and me.

1 am ihe captain, and Solly is crew—
We do have zoms lovely sajls;

AnA In the sea are great big Agh,
Eaw-flah, and sharks, and whales,

Some of them .frighten us very much,
RBut Gelly and 1 are brave,
And we fight them with swords and
guns and things,
Our beautiful ship to eave,

But now, T think, we must =ay good-
by,
For four eyes are beginning 10 pesp.
And we're oft in our ship to the “Land
f Nod"
With a grea! blg cargo of sleep.
—¥Kathleen M. Grant in the York-
shire Post,

UNGLE JED'S TALK TO WIDE.
AWAKES.

m——

People g to the seashora all their
lives and do not sesm interssted in
the motion, grestness or sounds of the
sed.

The action of the sun and moon up-
on the watsr give it its attion, and
every day the wave of the moon and
the wave of the sun meet in a tidal
wave &' a given hour in the ocean in
the latituds of Madagascar

And how great is the sea do do vou
suppose?  Your schoel books tell you
that two-thirds of the globe is coversd
with watst, snd we Know thers
are places where It Is five miles deep:
but this does not give us as clsar an
idea of it vastneas as does the state-
ment, that If the sun should take, up
aut of the ocesn and seas of the world
&l the water In them, it would take sll
the rivers now runnjng inte them
sight hundrad years to réplace the wa-
=1,

The Japanese, Who -afe a sea
rounded and sea-faring people,
in old saying "the saa has z soul
and heare:" tha poets tell us of
Its roar and its whisperings: and the
zea-faring people tell us “No mortal
ever saw (Wa waves break uponm the
shore exactly allke™

And not one thinks what the fce and
the winds and the tides had to de
with the farming of the beach wupon
which they eamp and sing and bathe
in the summer tims, or when gather-
ing the sea-weeds frdm the water,
reaiize that while most of them may
ba from nearby eovas and ghovea, some
nf them ars from the sea-gardens of
far-away Bermuda shedls, or the seas
of Sargossa, the weed covered sea, in
which weeds 4nd refuss drift forever,
somna of which may hava besn thers
sinoe the days of Columbus, a tideless,
windleas wasts of waters, as danger-
ous to man as the great deserts of
tarth.

ur-
ave

cooling breezes and the little joys they
afford,

THE WINNERS OF PRIZES.

1—0Olive. Guile of Nerwich—Thrift
slamp,

2—Raymond Ayer
Through by Wireless,

8—Lydia Dugas of Versailles—Red
Crose Girls in British Trenches.

4—Ethel Light of Willimantic—Red
Cross Girls With Russian Army,

f—Inez Guile of Norwich—Thrift
stamp. .

§—Spphis Goska of Jewstt City—
Dorothy on & Ranch.

7—Baertha Lichti of Versailles—Pen's
Venture.

f—Rosalia A. Andnrnﬁ of Norwmh—
| Thrift stamp.

Winners of prizes living in the eity
may call at The Bulletin businsss office
for them at any hour afier 10 a. m.
on Thursday.

LETTERS OF ACKNOWLEDGMENT.

Geraldine Gareau of Southbridge,
Mass,: Although I am late In thank-
ing you for th? prize book you sent me
entitled The Frontier Bove in Colo-
rafio, I have read it through and found
it very interesting. Thank you again.
* Alica Runney of South Coventry:
i thank wou very much for the Thrift
stamp which you seént me for my
etory.

Hans Stienmeyesr of BEagleville: I
thank yof wery much for my Thrift
stamp, [ had one week's vacation and
I earned one dollar and now I have
18. 1 hope | will win another.

Sarah Hyman of Norwich: 1 thank
$op very much for the prize Yook cn-
titled Making the Last Stang for O1d
Glory, which I won some time age. 1
have read it through and pave found it
quite interesting.

of Norwich—

STORIES WRITTEN BY WIDE-
AWAKES.

The Acorn asd the Pumpkin.

A vountryman who wux Iving at the
foor of un onk considersd a pumplin
plant in his neighbor's garden.

At this look, our countryman cried:
“How is It that such big {ruit Is sup-
ported by suel 4 Little thin ztem, whila
the little acorns are suspended on
this superh oak?

“if all the things of this world
would have been created by me, these
big, nice pumpkins would have been
put on the sal™

Had he not just sald these words,
when an aeorn fell from the tree, ths
face of the mam was struck by it so
Justly ghat the blood came down from
his nostriis. “O0h, yes!™ said 'the man,
T just received a gocd whack for my
foclishniess!™

“The pumpkin, had it been attached
gt the phice of the acorn; would have
emashed my nose”

ROSE DUQUETTE, Age 10,
Danlelson,

Shao's Side of the Case.

Alice’s sister came [nto the room
where the dog was borking.

"Shag Is getting to be such o mis
chisf. Look at the books on the sheif
of the bookeare! We will have 10 get
rid of him! Don't ¢ry, Alice. How can
we have u dog around ths house that
dogs such damage” Lobk at the ink
he has upset on the tiblespread.”

She lovad Shag, Fut what should she
do? 1He dlg spoil tlilngs, and he would
have to go.

“T told vou it wasn't Shag that boths
ered you,"” eaid Bridget the next morn-
ing. "“Just vome here snd see'

The little family foliowed the maid
—and what do you think they saw?
Shaz jumping around and on the floor
lay three demd mice—two of which
were streaked with ink!

“Then that is what he wanted,”
sald Alice, “and you won't get rid of
hlm. after ali!”

“No, indeed!" said Alice's sieter,
stooping down and patilng him.

RUTH ERICKSON,
Norwich.

A Narrow Escape.
“Fifteen cents a quart?' said Fan-

“¥Yeg, he sald he would give us af-
teen cents a quart.”

Ehe spoke to her frisnd Pessie as
they sat down where thay hed been
picking blueberries.

“That {s more than mamma pars the
woman who brings them to our house,”
£ald Bessie,

“Yes, but we are going to give the
money to Blind Joe, s0 we take a big
price."”

Just then Bessie's little sister came
along. BShe carried a pail, too,
"“Where are you going?"

“I'm going picking berries all by
myself!” and she walked off without
@ word.

“Why don't you stay with us™ call-
ed Fanny.

Dorn looked over her shoulder and
called back:

“Ask Fessle; she koows."
Fanny turned and said:
the darling I8 crying?
back!"

But she had turned the road and
was out of sight.

“I believe
Oh, call her

thotught of by the asea-side besides the |

A Little Pig-Ciub Girl, by Margaret
martet and this Httle Ig:s'rl bousht Thr ift

* Temper and John Webb.
By Norman W. Twiddy.
That he was hot-headed, John Webb

ln school, John was a8 smart most.
boys: in his home, he was courteous;
in his sports, he was sguare—only one
bad habit wss fixing Itself in sixteen-

year-old John's beinge—Temper. Smart,
courteous and square he mn-when
everything went along smoothiy.

it didn’ 1—wowl—he went o llka

ha.nd !83

" were playing the
vineibles n_:';- the. basebull chammnn-
ship of the Junior League. The League
was an eight—teun one nnd his bunch
—the “Hagles"—were bnt one-half
& game behind the “Invincibles” for
first place. This would be the final
game. Bvery mamber of the winning
team would receive a medal offered by
the leading newspaper of the town.
John Webb played shortstop, 2-3 in
the fifth, Avith the “Bagles” up and
John on first! Suddenly the boy at
the bat hit a hard grounder toward
second.  Johin was off llke a streak.
The “Invincibles™" second baseman got
the ball and tagged John as he slid
for the bag.,
“Out” shouted the mnplu.
Then "Old Man Temper,” who had
made a Elave out of John, whispered
to him, "Go on. Kick up & rumpus.”
He lost control of himself and up he

A

\oswbrthr This little plg went to
ft Stamps.

You may both speak. I will be judge.”

Ezeklel began, about the harm the
woodchuck had done. He told how
much troubls Jt was to gatch him. He
asked if the woodchuck would not take
to his bad habit again if they let him
go. He endeqd with these words: “The
woodchuck must die, and, 1o pay for
what he had stolen, let us sell his
skin"”

Danfel was wvery much afraid that
his brother had -won the case buf,
seeing the poor prisonar tremhla, he
felt pity far it, so he took courage
and suld: "The woodchuck khas a right
to life, to food and to fresdom. God
mado him to llve in tha bright sun-
shine, in the free flelds and woods. He
{8 not like the cruel fox, for he kills
no one. Has he taken anything but
the corn to keep alive?
Zraln a=s gwest to him as the food on
mother's table? You can’t say he has
broken the laws as men often do; he
has only done what it {s his nature to
do. Look at this poor, dumb, trembling
creature and answer me this: Do you
take away & life which you never can
give back?

Deaniel paused. Thara were tears in
hig fathers' eyes. Tears that rolied
down his sunburned ¢heeks. The plea
for mercy had touched hiz father's
heart, and forgetting that Nhe was
“judge,” he siarted up and cried in a
loud volce: "Zeke, you let that wood-
chuek zo!™

LYDIA DUGAS, Agze 10.

Versailles,

Galileo.

Galileo was an Italien. He invented
the telescope, microscope and the ther-
mometer, When 15 years old he saw
lamps suspended on long cords and
obzerved that they swung with differ-
ent Ldats when the wind blew., Ex-
perimanting, he finally discoversd the
right number pf beats in a minute was
A7 because his etring, which was 39
inches long, beat that number of
times. This was the lenzth of the
penfiulum of a1l old-fashioned clocks
for many vears.

This dlscovery has been valuable to
the world for calculating corvect time.

The longer tha penduium, the sipwer
the begts. The shorier the pandulum,
the more rapid the heats.

KEATIE BOBECE, Age 10.

Columbia.

Pauling Cushman.
The theatre at Louisville, Ky, was
crowded to the doors one March night
in 1883. For Pauline Cushiman, a
leans givl, was starring in & new play.

The Civil war was at its helight
Kentucky, llke other border siates,
was nominally tru@ to the Union, but
was scething with sonthera sympa-
thizers, Louisville was a hotbed for
Confederate plots,

Col. Moore, Unitsd States govern-
ment provost marshal of, the city,
could not possibly cope with all (Hese
caonspiracies.

At such a lime a northern afdress
might have found scant weléome in
Loulsvilie. But Pauline Cushman was
i Louisianna girl and It was whispered
that all her sympathies wers with the
vonfederation, She was {[orever re-
turning to the =outh on Lheatrical
Lours.

During a hanquet sceme in that
nizht"'s play at Lounisville she spatched
a winszlass and strode o the foot-
lights, Her eves were ablase and her
cheaks flushed.

In a trumpet voice she offered a
tosst to J=fTerson Davis aad to the tri-
umphant victory of his rebsl grmies.
For an instant a gasp of amaze-
ment ran through the audience. Then
& thousand men sprang (0 their feet,
chesring madly., Th=v cheered be-
cause Paulina had echoed their own
eentiment. Also bacause of her rash
courage in oflering such a toast in a
city garrisoned ty Union troops.,

I a New York actress in 1918 should
pl¥e from a stage a toast te the kal-
ger the public could not bs more har-
rified than was ihe loyal element of
Louisville, The whole city was In an
UProar,

That very nizht Col. Moore, the
Union provest marshal, arrested Pau-
line and threatened her with a prison
sentence ps & traitor to her countrv.
Bhe waus a herdine trustedl, petted. All
fdoors and all arms south of the Ma-
son-Dixon line were eazerly thrown
open to her. Pauline Cushman had
done a clever thinz., All the while she
wis a Union spy!

She and Col. Moors had asranged
the whela farcical affalr of the toast
to Jeff. Davis and hér aviotion from
Kentucky. Theyv had done it to make
tae =outh trust her. And they had
suceeeded. From that time for many
months Pauline could get any infor-
mition from the Confederates that she
wented. Bouthern spies, southern offi-
cers, solthern clvic authorities told

And Is mot|

went into the air like a dirigible. ¥e
flung his cap on the ground and Kiek-
ed the eurth with his spikes. His
{a:;e began to match the coler of his
hair,

“You're out a mile zrunted the “In-
vincibles' " second basemup—a smaller
boy than John.

John, without thinking of the boy's
size or of fair play, hit him on the
chest. The boy staggered and went
down,

The umpire ssiged John h} the arm.
“You rowdy!” he sald. “Any more of
that and you go out of the game™
The words cnt John, He walked
bavk to the bench, still bofling inside,
but trying to fight hie nager down.
He wins ashaumed of hlmself,

With a bov on third, in the sixth,
an easy grounder was hit to Jobn:
He was ugnstrung. Hig fit of temper,
his striking of the smaller boy and
the umpire’s rebike had been torment-
ing hls =ense of squareness. Firet he
fumbled, then booted the balll The
boy scored from third: the batter was
safe at first. John felt miserable for
more than one reason,

That run proved the winning run
for the “Invincibles” Wabb's fumble
in the sixth had loat the game his
teammates sald—but he knew the
game hnd heen lest before that. It
hdd bean lost in the nfth inning when
Temper had beaten him without his
even fighting

The championship lost: no medals
for the fellows: and he, John Webh,
had struck a smaller boy! John did a

her many preclous government se-
crats. They let her see the lists of
stcret Confederale sympithizers and
agents In various cities, Ther con-
tided to her their carefully hidden pro-
cesgés for smuggling food and arms
and despatches and medical supplies
into the southern army foris and
forces and she planned movements of
their armiss, All thix Pauline trans-
mitted faithiully to the Union gov-
ernment &nd rendered  incalculable
service to our country by her tidings.

At last she peneirated to General
Bragg's Confederite headquarters at
Bhelbyville. There in some. way she
aroused suspicion. Perhaps by means
of seme spy In the Union conﬂ-
dence may hdve betrayed har

In an# case Bragz ordered Pauline
arrestad. Bhe was court marticled
and was sentenced to be hanged as u
spy.

There waé no Abraham Lincoln on
hand as 4n the instance of captured
women spies of the Confederacy to
commute her death santence to ban-
ishment, 'or & prison term. But be-
fore sentence could bs carried out a
Union army captured Shelbyville. The
Confederdtes in thelr haste to get out
of the city dld not walt to hang Pau-
ling, but left her imprisoned there.
The réscuing Unlon troops acclnimed
her ag & heroine, They gave her ac-
coutrements 6f a [Tnited Srates officer.

ETHEL LIGHT, Age 12,

Willlmantic, .

Lewis and Clark's Expedition.

!umr John was as flery as the bright |
thiatch which covered his head. |

before he was a day older.

lot of minklng. he s!ow!:r and sa
nged his uniform for A

dl:t.huwithom muwmm
tellows. &
What would thls temper 1f it was
going to lowe basshall
make him hit - . smaller fellow

Outside the locker room, John frun
into the small secend basaman of the
“Invincibles" "I‘m mm I hit you*
he spid. And ft took some manhood
to say that. "Iwubut.n.llmt.
I'm going to learn to swallow
temper."

Ha did. John Webb discovered a
big truth—that self-control is the first
aw of a.uecm.—’rha Hoys World.

Can a Girl Garden?

Let two girls who have made the
venture give answer.. They Hve (n
Vermont and are sisters, They culti-
vated last year a little less than four
acres of ground, with only Such help
#s was glven (hem by a veteran of the
Clvil War whom they hired to help
them a of the time. This i an
exnct list, given by ane of the giris,
of what they harvested from their

four acres:

do when he was older? John
c:um #f going el:nm ang h
of becoming a wyer.
wise Uttie head had John when he
“came down to earth.”

|| that, if Temper could do so much

at sixteen, he had better get rid of it

“Three tong of hay, elghty bushels
of potatoes, thirteen and one-half
bushels of beaps, fAfty pumpkins,
twelve squashes” 8§00 tomato plants

or, sixiy-five mhngold Dbeets, two
bushels table beets, four bushels string
beans. five bushels green peas, aix
lushels green corn. six bushels tur-
nipg, two and one-hall bushels car-
rots, three bushels parsnips, one-half
bushel onions, four dozeén bunches
celery, two bushel cucumbers, Sixty
baskets  strawberries, twenty-three
haskels raspberries, ten baskets our-
rante, ten doxen day-old chickens, 240
broilers, T6l dozen cggs, 220 pullets
riised.”

It will be seen, from this that the
girls kKept chickéns on thelr four
aeres of ground and in addition to the
products enumerated they sold from
their garden asparagus, rhubarb, let-
tuce, sage, ridishes, Swiss chard and
a good many flowers from & pretty
little flower garden. (Can girls Ear-
den? We think so. And they can do
80, not only with gzin to their purses
but with great gain to themselves In
physical strength and general health.
since (here {5 no more wholtsome and
fealthful ocenpation in the world than
thnt of gardening. Moreover, under,
existing conditions, & girl is in the ser-
vice ni her country when she is add-
ing to the food sunply as these young
Varmont sisters have added to {L—
A, M. M—In thé Girls' Compenion.

When Thomas Jefferson was presi-
dont people did not know anything
about the far weat. Nobody lived
there but the cruel, savage Indians.

Thomas Jefferson =ent two men
through the wild country to find out
what kind of people lived there. The
names of ithese men wers Lewls and
Clark. There were foriv-five men in
the party. They were to Ko up the
Missouri river and find a route over
the Rocky Mountains. They were
gone twWo years and four months, They
nte horsemeat and dogmedt and some-
times they ate bread made [fYom
roots,

They went to an Indian's villaze and
the Indians fed them. After they were
done eidling they saw o bhuffelo head
hanging on a post. The Indians put
some meat in & bowl and sel it in
front of the Hemd &nd sald: “Eat
that"

They believed

kinds of vegetables.
LEONA BERTHIATUME, Age 11,
Dayville,

LETTERS TO UNCLE JED.

Helping the Red Crons.

Dear Pacle Jed: ! have been cnl-
ecting money {ur‘ the Hed Crozs i
eollectedq $2.56, and 1 brought it down
to Lthe Red t"r-cih roorm Friday aftpr-
noon. The Red (Cross pove me i pin
for collecting money for them.

I have joined the Junlor Red Cross

100,

I have a brother who i a sallor. So

[ like to he patriotic .

My mother and my sistar have Join-

#id the Rad Cross, also.
ROSALIE ANDERION,

Norwich,

Age B

1 - 3 =
it _ihev treated this; gy, She Celebrated the Fourth,

head politely the other huffalos would g o
come to thelr Hhunting ground and| Deatr Uncle Jedl: T will tell you how
then they woauld Kave plenty to ear. | [ spent Fourth of July. I did not have
KATHLEEN DONNBELLY, Age 10, |very many firewomke. 1 bad 10 ¢
Lighon. worth. I thouzlit I would save
— maniey and get thrift [.‘alﬁulip‘- 1 al-
§ 3 ready have mins, and am irying te
Little August. Py 'mﬂr:: ik .
Once there was a little boy who was Ay mother told me if I

would keep
he would zive mes 25 cent re
fry week while she goes working
the mill., And besides I gt =mall
change Irom my father which helps
get a stamp. T think it's & job to keep
house: anvhow I gor a thrift stamb
every week. We all have to siart in
working and it's wurthne and we hove
Lo help.

i have to take care of my sister and
fiftty chickens, [ have to see that they

very lonesome. He always went to the
woods to ook for flowers, He was
vary kind, but people did not like him
becapse he was homely; but there wds
one who liked him, and that was God.
Poth his father and muother were dead,
but they were in heaven, ind they both
were watching over him. .

One day when he was walking
throuzh the woods he saw a little
young bird iving ‘on the gzround and
he picked it up with his tender little {have warer. I think that job s worth
hands and, looking up, there was a 1it- |95 cents, '
tle nest in the trees which he was| 1 wiil close and bope that all the
standing by. He climbell the (res | Wide-2wanlkes had a happy Fourth of
with  the little bird In his hand and |3uly,
when he reached the mest the mother =
bird had just come liome to her little
ones, and the bey put the other one in,

The mother was so giad 1o have her
young one back that she always was
with the little toy, and she was not
afrald of him, but always ate out of
his hand. He was in the woods most
of the time.

The people heard of this and were
vary miuch surprised and they treated
him wvery kindly efterwaris,

The people noticed he was out in
the woods mostly in the month of
Augum: 20 they named this kind bey
“Augost.”

NG

m

BRERTHA LICHTE,

Age 12,
Yersailles,

A Young American Conversation.
Dear Uncle Jed:: T am poing to 211
von ahout 0 ecanversaticn  beiween
some Thrift Stamp huyers.

One of them said: “How  many
Thrift Stamps hayve vou, Tommy? [
have “leven in my book and Hddie has
nine :
“Ive anly three In my book, but
I'm going to get another today,
tepcher comes™

"Did your mamma give yom
quarter for your stamp, Alire?
“Course not! T earnod it! 1 hﬁrpﬂd
mammas anil auntie to shell the peas
and thefd 1 drled the dishes for mam-
ma. That was worth one quarter; and
I enrried papa’s lonch for a weak and
he gpave Me another quarter: and
minded ithe baby for Mrs. Ross for
two afternoons; and she paid me for
that, so all the stamipz 1 have in my
bonk are exrned stamps, Auntie save
that's the nleest kind; and the¥'re the
kingd I'm always going to have it I

a
LOVISE LEBER, Age 11
Piainfeld.

Dur Scheol,

To Uegin with, our school I8 situat-
ed on Main street and is of brick
construction. It has four classrooms
and has three large hallways by which
the pupils enter their classes. A fire
escape is sltuated on the back of the
school.

On the left slde of our school {8 the
boys® play vard, and on the right Is

the girls’ cmH did ¥ get  your money
On Frh;ln' a:it'l.ernoonn we snip and Tnm::_ Ll ¥ =¥

sew towels and we cu w

the Hed Cross. bogun wipes for| " up o Ciag i puliin® weeds In the

garden and pickin' berrles for Mr. Wil-
gon, 1 get two cénts a quart for
We sin triat herries, and it don't take long to pick
war poemi PERTS0G- RatiER| And yecite 4 quart. I think ‘Thrift Stamps a
I aiso have A garden &nd ralse many g"-e way to save money, don't wou,

5 attia "

We also have a Junlor Red Cross
and have our Red Cross flag.

Suddenly they heard a ecream. It
was Dora! She is in the ecranberry |
bog and will be drowned! Just then |
2 “:im came up and brought her to dr\
lan .

“You're too kind for anything.” sald
Bessie and Fanny, and hugged and
kissed Dera with all their might. “You
never will go picking berries alone
Again. never as long as I Hve"

“Well, I—I didn't want 10" sobbed

Dora.
ESTHELLA OLSSON, Age 13.
Norwioh.

Daniel Webster's First Case,
Danfel Wi er's father was a poor
farmer. Besjdee Danlel, he had an
older son named Kzeklel. One day
Ezekiel set a trap to catch a wood-
chuck that for a long time had been
stealing his bhreakfasts from the gar-
den of the Websters,

At last the woodchuck was caught.
"Now,' said Ezekisl, ‘‘veu'va done
harin enough to die, Mr. Woodehuck,
and dis you shall”

Daniel, who had & kind heart, begged
his brother not to Kill the woodohuck,
but to let him go. But would
not, 8o they asked thelr father what
"ot a8 g e wen

“Waell"” sald o ehzter, "her
is the prisoner. You, Ezekis], shall b:

Zhare are lots of things to be

-

lawyer against the wndchuek. and

You, Duuel thall be lawyer for him.

Tenth Prize, $0.25, to Hilda Halmm.

*Yesz, But the best thing about it is
that wo are all helping Uncle Bam to
win the war while we are savinz unp
our pennies. T used to spend my pen-
nies for candy and soda and thinzs
like that; bul now I save every one
and it dom't take long to sava enough
to buy a Thrift Stamp. 1 bat there'll
he a lot of rich boya and girie before
ang."
Foonle all over the country are do-
ing just what Tottle &nd Tommy are
doing—saving thelr pennles 0 buy
Thrift stamps or War Bayihes stamps,
and halping to provide money for our
goldiers and to make bullats mnd other
necessary munitions to win the war
Won't we be & happy people when
the war is over and wa have peace in
the world again: and to think that we
had a hand [n bringin® about what
Averyone wants more than anything
slge—Pence on Karth!
Ara all the Wide- Awakes helping
Encle Sam in this way?
I am huying Thrift stamps, [ have
two War Savings stamps and have
been knitting for the Red Cross, 1
hope ail the Wida-Awakes have been
helping in somve way.
. OLIVE GUILE, Aze 15.
Norwich.

Famous Dog and His Sarvice Flag,
Dear Uncle Jed: DI you ever hear

\\,\\\ ’h\\&\\
of a dog having a service flag? Per-

of Norwich, The Little Nut Grnkm-. haps not, but thers is such a dog
Hiz name Is “Baldy of Nome™ and

sooNn's

%

he has a flie with 45 stare upon It,
raprexenting his 20 song and grandesons
now in the sérvice on the Italian
Iront. .
uidy belonzs 1o “Seottv™ Allen, the
of the fumous Dacling leam of
e has had mauy vears 6f ser-
\he in the wilds of AlasKa, and whean

rir Lroke out his ehildren and grand-
u_rl'llnr"n wero called into servies “Over
thera” They are all trhined dozs and
thelr business to carmy maunilions
supplies to the soldiers In the
.\‘ 18, They are very sure footed and
1 climb over the mos; dangerous
],n!"-l’u without losing their foothold
o the ice apd snow.

Gid Baldy was thoe leader of the
tesm of dogs for many vears but was
ton old for service abroad, nnd so, liks
4 lowal and patriotic father, he =ent
lia boyy to do the work ‘he wonid likes
0 much o do,

INEZ GUILE, Age 1

it {8
and

el

Novwich,

The Sguirrsl Family.
i"ncle Jed:

famity of

Onece there Hwv
gqguirrels near
edue of a wooG. Their names
Mr. and Mrs. Bushytall: also,
amd Tommy., They had mony
he's, but the ones they loved
were the mivce family,

Une day Mrs: Bushytal] woke up
early for her sisier was cominz 10
visit. Sp ghe was preparing for a grautg
fea=t, She started the fire and sei
the coffead Bn to Doil, then she began
muking cornmenl cales, Everything
she neeled was there ex2epe the corn-
meal,

_ So she went to wake Mr. Bushytail,
it she must have shouted too loud
for her chiliren (Frisky :ind Tommy)
woke up tod. Mrs: Bushyviail told Mr,
Bushytail that she had no cornmeal
to make cakes with. So he took three
tags, fliled them with corn, pug them
o his wheelbarrow and staried off
toe the milL -

While he was gone Frisky and Tom-
my did the most cunning trick., Thelr
mother told them to go out and pick
some sticks to make the fire hrighter,
but ‘instead of getting the sticks Fris-
ky #nd Tommy thouzht they wonld
L0 to ges their friends on the other
slde of the wool.

Dear
happs

ed a

the
were
Frisky
nelzh-
kot

They started off vsry happily, al-
though they didn't know the way for
they hadn't seen them since last

Thanksgiving. in the woods it was
very aquiet In some places, But in oth-
ers [ was quite noisy. Someotimes
they heard the wind rustling the ldaves
un the trees and they thought it was
nsnake poming o devour them, Tom-
my wns the older and had his senses,
but Frisky was a great deal smaller
and yvouneger and she would ¢ry at the
least thing

When they came to the hearl of the
wood Frisky wouldn't go any further,
hut bezan crying. Tommy left her
and went to look for a safe placs
where she might sieep .

Soon he found a hole in a tree and
called to Frisky who came willingly.
Tommy helped her get In, then he
himself erawled in. They soon  fell
tust asleep and slept 1ill it was get-
ting dark. Then they thouaxht they
would start for home so they took
hands and began running.

They had not gone f{ar when they
met thelr fathér, mother and aunt and
were coming o look for them. Thelr
wunt was holding & lantern to iight
the way.* Tommy and Frisky heard
endugh of soolding from their parsnts
for a while, but when they reached
Fome they wera being huzged and
kissed and instead of having the fesst
nt daytime they had it &t night.

The next time their mother told
them to do something they dld it and
never again did they run away from
thetr happy home,

ROPHIE GASEA, Ags 12,

Jewstt City,

My Farm Home,

Déar Uncle Jed: 1 thought T would
write and tell you about the farm I
iive on. There ars one hundred and
twenty acres. We have tweniysthree
sheep and ten Jambs, We have seven
cows and six leifers, and two buils,
We alss have tiyo horses,

I have a war garden in which T am

oarrots, peppers and severa| other vegz-
etables,

All of the eight children in my
gchool have bought Thrift stamps.
When wohool cloxed we had about $30
worth of stamps. 1 h=ve six Thrift
stamps and hope to get my card filied

fore December,

hope all the Wide-Awakes have

L

sold at sixty cents a doxen, 100 heads
of cabbage, fifteen heads of caulifiow- |

raising bects, radishes, peéas, tomatoes, | ===

e L TR

Saventh Prizs, $0.25, to Rogar E
rer of North Franklin. The Jolly an

war gardens and Thrift stamps this

vear. y
RAYMOXND AYER, Age 10,
Norwich.

An old-fashioned rossbush in Mrs
Albert Fietcher's yard in Laurel, Bel,
that never was grafted, has three
beautiful roses, one red. anofher
white and the third blue. No ona in
the c¢ity ever saw or heard of ah}-
thing like {t—Boston Globe.

“CHILD SUFFERED
WITH ITCHING

Scalp and Dandruff. Constan
Scratching, Hair Thin
and Lifeless,

HEALEDBY CUTICURA
SOAP AND OINTMENT

“My daughter was troubled very
mmm&uﬂmdhuscalpw
sor€ and very tender. Grest

wrsmans e

8ok

The dandru

lifelean.

“] sent for e &unmobol’ﬁuﬁmu
Scapand Ointment. lpurchued mot
and now she fs hesled." (Signed
Mzs. Carrie A. Bryen, 21 Centre Pilca,
Jamaica Plain, Mass,

?mmy:dymmmmc
for your skin, scalp, hair and hards;

Sample Each Freo by Mdl ‘Address
card: “Coticara, Dept. Imm.“
lq
= =

everywhere. e, Ciatment 25
PLUMEBING AND GASF!T(J"G

L
B —
.

CALLUP‘:'.'“

With :r Wi}haut
mants ut waye
and ECONOMICAL=

MODEL RANGES

We turnish Repairs for all makes

Gas Attach-
EFFICIENT,

A. ). Wholey & Co.,

Phone 581

Modern Plam&ing

is as essential In modern housea as
slectricity is to lighting. We guaran-
tas the very best PLUMBING WORK
by expert workmen at the fairest
prices.

Ask us for plane and pricea

J. F. TOMPKINS

67 West Main Street

T. F. BURNS

HEATING AND PLUMBING
92 Franklin Strect

ROBERT J. COCHRANE

GAS FITTING, ¥
PLUMPING, STEAM FITTING
Washingion 83, Washington Building
Norwigh, Conn.

Agent for N. B, O, Sheet Packing

IRON CASTINGS

FURNISHED PROMPTLY BY '

THE VAUGHN FOUNDRY €0.

Non 11 to 25 Ferry Strest =

AMERICAN HOUSE

First-class Garage Szrvice Conpected

D. MORRISSEY, Prop.

Phone Shetucket Street

Ak



